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And then again the natures of the populations must be
very similar—lazyish, kindly, slow, trustworthy. And . . ,
obstinate! And Cobbett called English Lewes the town of
clean windows and pretty girls . . . and could you not say
exactly the same of Lewes in Sussex County, Del.? . . .
And I have something else up my sleeve. . . . The county
emblem of Sussex in England is a hog and her motto "Wunt
be druv!" . . . Yes, says you. . . . But in 1884 the State
Legislature of Delaware passed a law regulating provisions
for the extinction of fires* To the act was attached the
clause: "These regulations are intended to be observed
in the counties of Kent and New Castle and by such inhabi-
tants of the County of Sussex as can be induced to observe
them."
I do not, you understand^ guarantee the accuracy of any
of the statements made since we crossed the line. We are,
thank Heaven, now in a region where with large breaths
a man can be a man. It is only in Nordic territories that
accuracypasses for a virtue. Besides, how can one be expected
to verify one's references when one is in a bus. . . . And
I don't want really to know anything about the State of
Delaware. I want to be able to regard everything here as a
fairyland. It would be dreadful if one discovered that the
famous span of oxen of Henlopen Acres was really only kept
for pretty, or that all the gracious houses with the swamp-
cedar shingles or the imported English brick walls were
merely restorations like those of Williamsburg. The sort of
fact I want to know about this Delmarva peninsula is that
although one hundred and twenty new industries or enter-
prises have been started in the State of Delaware since 1925,
more than half of them have since died and have not been
replaced. That is good: that ought to teach a lesson to the
lugubrious Huns who have turned whole tracts of North
Carolina into a Black Country with a hideousness all its
own, or who, after having murdered thousands of Tennes-
seeans in the Battle above the Clouds, turned the view of
the Moccassin Bend into something that at night intimately
resembles Gehenna and that by day is just hell. . . * These
crimes bring their own Nemesis* I don't know that it is

